
The Evil Weevil.
T AST year the boll weevil prevented the production

of cotton valued at $900,500,000, which must be a
record for destruction caused by animals. It is a

quarter of an inch in length, migratng from Mexico.

THE FACE IN THE

Brides for Good Convicts.
'THE most important India prison is at Port Blair, la
.L the Andaman Inlands. Male prisoners, mostly
"lifers," conducting themselves properly for a suffi¬
cient term, are permitted to take a wife.

FOG - By Jack Boyle
Watch For This Story in the Near'
Future at Moore's Rialto, Featuring

Lionel Barrymore.
! By JACK BOYLE.

(Continued from Yesterday.1
FROM behind the struggling

men a door opened und
Boris appeared, revolver

In hand. The Instant his aim was

(ur« he fired. Orloffs knees sag-

fed and he clutched at his shoul¬
der. Ivan, now freed from his
toe's grappling arms, struck, and
Orloff sank to the floor.

"Get rid of him, Boris," Ivan
Commanded triumphantly. "I'll
take care of the girl."
He dragged Tatlana to her

feet and was lifting her In his
arms when Blackle burst open a

door on one aide of the room

While Huk entered on the other.
As Blackle seized Ivan, Boris,
who was behind them, once moro

levelled his revolver and took
.areful aim.
Huk Kant knocked up the ser¬

vant's arm as the bullet which
would have terminated Blacklc's
part In the battle, as Orloff had
been disposed of, was fired. In
an Instant Bor.s disarmed, was

cowering beside his beaten mas¬

ter under the muzzle of the de¬
fective's gun. t

"Thanks, Huk. Nice, quick
Work," was Blnckle's grateful
compliment. Then as he glimpsed
the scene on the floor ho whis¬
pered. "Look, Huk."

CHAPTER XIL
Endearments.

Tatlana was holding her lover

In her arms and trying to bind

up his wound with strips ripped
from her gown while she mur¬

mured the endearments of a love

? too rrcat to car® that It was con¬

testing Itself
Not until Orloff was upon

his feet jytth his wound dressed
would the girl leave his side.
Then she turned to the rescuers.
"May I Introduce myself to you

gentlemen, to whom I owe a life
very d«'ar to me and also my own
wifely?" she said, with a shudder
a* she looked toward Ivan. "I
am Tatlana," as If the name fully
Identified her.
"Her Imperial Highness Tatlana

of Russia," Orloff explained proud¬
ly
"And I am Huk Kant, of the

United States Secret Service," the
detective rejoined. "This is my
friend, called Boston Blackie."
"You are of the American Se¬

cret Service," exclaimed Tatlana.
"Ah, then you have been driving
my taxlcaha and following me to
find the Jewels.the accursed Ro¬
manoff Jewels that bring but sor¬
row and bloodshed into the lives
of all who Inherit them?"

"Precisely so," Huk Kant ad¬
mitted, and Blackie, who knew
him well, detected the regret that
underlay his words.

"Orloff, did you recover the
Jewels tonight?" Tatlana demand¬
ed, and, as lie shook his head,
Blackie saw a light In her eyes
which no man could have mis¬
taken for sorrow. "Then I, too,
have lost them. "They were
stolen by the treacherous swine
who murdered my poor servant,
Michael, at Coppa's restaurant.
For the sake of all you have done
for me and mine here, I wish I
could give them to "you; but
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Count Oriott* vows feaity to Grand Duchess Ta-Sherman and JSeena Owen m a tender love scene,

tania, though it cost him his life's happiness. Lowell
I cannot. Unless you find them «

they are gone beyond restoration."
Blackle silently gestured toward

¦ Tatlana and Orloff. She was sob- gi¬
bing with her face hidden against
his shoulder.
"Too bad, I know, but what else

could we do but return her what
Is her own. Blackie," Huk mur¬

mured.
"There is nothing else you could

do, Huk," Blackie agreed.
As Boston Blackie drove hack

toward his apartment, Tatlana,
whose burden of care seemed to
be growing with each moment's
thought, laid a slender hand upon
Huk Kant's arm.

"Do you think me a criminal,
Mr. Kant?" she asked.
"A criminal? No. A smuggler

by proxy.I don't assert you're
not Justified.but aren't you
that?" was the detective's reply.

"Y«i, and may I tell you why?
I do want you to know."

As Huk nodded assent, the girl's 41

eyes took on the faraway, misty
vision of one reliving unforget¬
table events, long past.
"On the day the Czar was de-

posed he gave the Grand Duke
Nl(4iolaa Russia's crown Jewels,"
Tatlanft begun. "For long months,
though, they were securely hid¬
den In the grand duke's summer

home: they were our greatest
danger, for roving bands of Ter¬
rorists, like Petrus, knew<^hat
some one among us must«hi\ve
them. Petrus' headquarters were

near my uncle's castle. Count
Ivan, traitorous officer In the Im¬
perial Guard, became a Terrorist
adviser, assuring us It was only
so he could aid our cause by re-

vealing the secrets of the bri¬
gands' Inner coi^ncll.

"I never trusted him. My

' faith was placed In Michael,
whose family had served ours for
generations, and at my command
he. too, pretended fealty to Pet-
rus. Have you ever Been this
man I name?"
"We have Been more than

enough of him, eh lluk?" Inter¬
jected IJlackle.
"Then you know what a hide¬

ous, beast-like, evilly perverted
creature he Is," the girl con¬

tinued. "One night as he and
his most trusted lieutenants were

swilling vodka at their head¬
quarters, a meseenger handed
him a note from Ivan. Petrus
read It and bellowed Joyous news

to his comrades. Ivan's note In¬
formed him the Jewels were In

my uncle's castle: that he was

trying to Induce the Grand Duke
to entrust them and me to him.

THE MAN IN "77"
A STORY OF A GIRL'S DARING COUP

What Happened When She Walked in on a

Second-Story Worker Who Had the
Folly to Believe Her.

By Sam Rebarber
IN the lobby of the Mathllde

Arms. a fashionable West

Side dwelling, the night op¬
erator had Just Informed a caller
over the telephone that Senator
Foster and his family had left for
the opera and would not return
until lata.
Yet Apartment No. 77, sup¬

posedly empty, held a visitor. In
the dark he was hardly discerni¬
ble. save where his flashlight rent
the blackness In an attempt to
find the Senator's safe.
He was of medium height, be¬

decked In a freshly tailored outfit.
The soft, slouch hat wu pulled
down over his eyes, for this was

Jimmy Dane's first venture.
He had barely reached the safe,

when his heart stood stllL Some
one had slammed the elevator
door outside and the footsteps
seemed headed in the direction of
this room.

Jimmy leaped toward the win¬
dow and placed one foot upon the
fire escape platform, but here he
stopped. Four stories below
pounding the pavement with his
slse twelve shoes, was Officer
O'Toole. The burglar moved back
from the window.
He placed his hand upon the

wall switch and Instantly the
room was lighted. He removed
his hat and set It uj>on the table
Then he sank Into a chair and
closed his eyes.

Into his presence strode a

girl wearing a costly fur coat.
Upon the finger of, her right hand
a diamond glistened. As she
caught sight of him she came to
a sudden halt.
"What are jrou doing barer*

she questioned.
Doing here? Why thla la

Freddie Lynch's apartment. Isn't
It7. He gave me his keys at the
club and told me to wait for him.
Freddie Lynch, the sport writer

nuat have

gotten Into the wrong place,
Doesn't Freddy Lynch live here?

Are you his sister?"
"No, this is Senator Foster's

apartment. I am his daughter.
Mother and Dad went on to the
opera, but I was caught with a

severe headache and decided to

return home. Funny, Isn't It, thai

your key should fit our lock.
They told us It was the only one

of its kind. Yet mistakes will
happen."
Jimmy realised that ha must

continue the conversation.
"Yes." he stated, "that's exactly

what puzzles me. The elevator
man brought me up a^ allowed
me to enter without asking ques
tlons. I'd like to wring the black
scoundrel's neck. Really, I'm sor¬

ry I caused thla inconvenience
I'll get out, but I must certainly
beg your pardon. I am sorry,
really I am."
He picked up his hat and but¬

toned the thin ovcrcoat that he
wore. This completed, he sought
the Ivory door knob.
"Walt a moment," the Sena¬

tor's daughter reachcd ' his side.
"Let me talk to the superintend¬
ent. He lives down below.
There was nothing to do but

carry out her wish. Jimmy was

beginning to congratulate himself
upon his clever ruse. It was but
a simple matter now. TBey would
go to the superintendent's office.
He would again excuse himself
and leave.
They rang for the elevators. On

the way down they chatted upon
his glaring error. It seemed as

thought he were paying her a

social visit, so friendly had she
become. The elevator cams to a

halt on the first floor and they
passed from It.
A tall, stately gentleman, who

chanced by nodded to the girl and
Jimmy doffed his hat occordlnglv
They were at Ibe superintendent ¦

...

panels and soon came the reply
to their bid for entrance.

She entered, closely followed by
the young man.

At this point Jimmy was seized
with the desire to dash from these

two and gamble with his freedom.
Something seemed suddenly to
have enveloped him In a horrible
fit of fear.

"Mr. Lang," she began, "this
gentleman Is looking for a Mr.
Lynch In this building."
She glanced toward Jimmy,

who nodded. "Yes," he chimed In.
"I'm trying to find Freddy Lynch
of the .Bugle.*"

Before he could say anything
further she had pushed him Into
the middle of the room and slam¬
med the door shut. With her
back to the exit, she laughed.
"Thought I believed your story,

didn't you? Thought I was aa

simple aa I looked, hey? Well,
I'm not. Hold that man, Mr.
I^ang. I found him In our apart¬
ment. I'll telephone the police."

. . .

The morning newspapers told
In their bold, black headlines and
their clever Journalistic style the
thrilling story of Senator Foster's
daughter and her daring capture
of a second-story man.
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A Stirring Romance of Two Continents,
Replete With Thrills, Intrigue

and Mystery.
/on the promts* he would convey

both safely to America. Michael
was present and heard It all. It

wss final and conclusive proof
of Ivan's treachery.something
all of us except my uncle had al¬

ways believed true. Michael,
risking his life, slipped out of
the Terrorists' den and told
Count Orloff, also our trusted
friend and my.Tatlana hesitated
and her cheeks blushed crimson

."my favorite" she continued,
choosing another word than the
one her Hps had been ready to

uttter.
"I'll never cease to regret that

I didn't return to Coppa's In tlms

to save Michael." Boston Rlackle
muttered as the girl paused In

her narrative.
"Michael and Orloff started on

horseback for the castle to warn

us. Petrus Immediately discov¬

ered Michael's absence, found he

hud been In communication with
Orloff, and, guessing the truth,
ordered an Immediate pursuit.
Our faithful friends distanced
I heir pursuers on horseback and,
though the castle was surrounded
by Petrus' followers, they man¬

aged an entrance, thanks to my
maid. When Orloff entered the
salon the Grand Duke was with

Ivan, the Jewels In his hand. I
begged yncle not to deliver them
to a man my Instinct forced me to
distrust. When Ivan pleaded his
love for me.his hateful words
still madden me.I spurned his
offer and branded him 'Traitor.'
"Count Orloff cried out his

news to us, and there wai, a battle

? with raplera In which Ivan was

worsted and trussed up Ilk* a

.wins awaiting slaughter. Ah,
my friends. If my poor unci* had
only listened to us In time. Now
that he could no longer doubt
Ivan's treachcry, It waa too late
for Petrus and hts pursuers had
arrived. They scaled the wttBT*
threw open th« rates and burst
Into the palace."
As Tatlana spoke she covered

her eyes as If to shut out from
them the sights relnvoked by bsr
words.
"My uncle had agreed to at-

tempt to escape with us, for we all
knew It was worse than hopalesn
to resist such a fores as Pstrus
commanded.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

Don't Neglect
Your Skin
Ladles. A few day*" ticatenat with
CARTER'S LITTLE LIVE* ULLf
will do more to dew
up the akin than all
the beauty treat¬
ments In crea-
.don. An im¬
perfect com¬
plexion la
cauaed by .
sluggish liver.
Millions of

Headache,
nmplr as

EconomicallyfoCalifornia
Modern Tourist sleepers arccarried on three
of our four daily trains to California*the
Navajo, Scout and Missionary.
Berth rate about half that charged in stand¬
ard Pullman. And you travel comfortably.
Eat Fred Harvey meals, at Santa Fe station
dining rooms.

Spend the money thus saved for a little
longer stay in the land of no winter.
May I help plan your trip? Just drop me a
line, orphone, or call. Only tooglad torender
any assistance possible. You will enjoy look¬
ing over our new "California Picture Book"
and Tourist sleeper folder.ask for them.
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Get Some Sunshine
Into Your System

Brighten up on the inside.
reahen up your blood.tune up
our nerves.rejuvenate. Your

success demands that you keep
up and develop - your vitality.
The man with the clear-thinking
nind and the untiring energy is
he one who realizes the dreams
of his ambition.
To those people who are lack*

ng in the above qualities, "Pep
'hos" is recommended. It Is a
onic of remarkable "Pep" build*
ng qualities. It freshens the
blood, tones up the nerves sharp¬
ens the appetite and tones up
ihe system. It is positively guar¬
anteed and for sale at People*
and other good drug stores.


